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Holbrook: Helping the Hospital

Helping the Hospital
By: Bella Holbrook

We didn't know if my grandma would survive the surgery she needed.
When we went to the hospital I saw a jar. I was only 8 but I remember every little
detail. There was a sign near and it looked important.
While we were there, the sign I saw next to the donation jar was a sign that
said, “Donate so we can get the medication we need.” I was going to ask my Dad for
some money but I didn’t do it. I didn’t have the courage to. As we went to see my
grandma she was pale and sounded sick. I was worried but I was also glad to see she
was okay at the time. Later on we found out that they didn't have a lot of the
medication she needed for the surgery.
We had to go back to the house but as I was walking out I noticed that the
jar had some money in it. I got excited. I was thinking that a lot of people would
donate. When we got home I went straight to bed. I couldn't sleep because I was
thinking about how everything will go great. The next morning I woke up to the
sound of my dad sounding happy. I asked him why he was so happy. He told me that
people donated and that grandma had enough medicine for her surgery.
I was jumping up and down. I was gonna scream. I couldn’t believe it. That
day they told us they could do the surgery for her. I waited patiently for them to call
again. I wanted to know what was going on. It started to feel hot in the room. It felt
like I couldn't breathe. Then the phone rang. All of the feelings I had just went away
like magic. They said she was all right and could come back tomorrow morning.
After all of that I always make sure to donate to any jar I see because they always
help people or a person in need.
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